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Apparently, however, rny four chicquetillos did their
duty. At any rate there were no complaints, and
I was not called upon to take any disciplinary action.
Quite by accident, I noticed upon one of my rounds
that little Diogracias was on sentry duty with his
bare feet in shoes that were too big for him ; either
he thought this was the correct thing, or he was too
shy to ask for socks.

Spring came. In the sheltered residential dis-
tricts round Madrid, where I had gone on forty-
eight hours leave to have myself measured for a
uniform, the almond trees had long been in bloom
and under the grave oaks of the Pardo the ground
was purple and yellow with flowers. But the bare
upland where we lay continued to be the same bleak
wilderness where only the black contours of a few
corpses were silhouetted against the brown mud in
no-man's-land. All at once, however, as if acting
upon revised orders, the wind dropped and from
behind the clouds the sun shot out, bent upon
making up for lost time. Two days later the whole
bleak expanse had changed colour. Here and
there yellow and purple flowers were peering
through the young grass and along the stream
that went meandering through the valley below,
delicate willows had donned, almost challengingly,
their yellow-green livery.

Mankind, too, seemed to awaken as from a winter